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P  RE  FA  G  E. 


f^*|**^HE   author  of  the    followino-  noem 
X      had  the  greateft  part  of  his  drac  ta- 
ken up  in  bufinefs ;  but   was   accuftom'd 
at  his  leifure  hours  to  amufe  himfelf  with 
flriking  out   fmall  sketches  of  wit   or   hu- 
iTiCur  for    the  entertainment  of  his  friends, 
fonictimes  in  verfe,  at  other  times  in  profe. 
Tiie  greatefl   part  of  thcfe  alluded  to  in- 
cidents   known   only   within  the  circle  of 
his  acquaintance.      The  fubjecl:  of  the  fol- 
lowing poem  will   be  more  generally  un- 
derftood.      It  was  at  firfl  a  very  f!:ojt  cony 
verics ;  but  at  the  delirc  of  tlie  perfon, 
to  whom  it  is    addreffed,  the  author   en- 
larged it  to  its  prcfent  ftate.   As  it  was  writ 
without  any  defign  of  its  paffing  beyond 
the  hands  of  his  acquaintance,  fo  the  au- 
thor's unexpeded  death  foon  after  difip- 
■^  2  pointed 


(iv) 

pointed  many  of  his  moft  intimate  friends 
in  their  defign  of  prevaihng  on  him  to 
review  and  prdfJare  it  fof"  the  fight  of 
the  public.  It  therefore  now  appears  un- 
der all  the  difadwantages,  that  can  attend 
a  pofthumous  work.  But  it  is  prefamVl;, 
every  imperfection  of  this  kind  is  abundant- 
ly overbalanced  by  the  peculiar  and  un- 
borrowed caft  of  thought  and  expreflion, 
which  manifefts  itfelf  throughout,  and 
fecurcs  to  this  performance  the  firft  and 
principal  chnracftcr  ncceflary  to  recommend 
a  work  of  genius,  that  of  being  an. 
original. 


THli 


sa»Sft»-^t* 
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T  ri  E 


R  F  ?\r  ^ 


/TpHlJIS  mo tly  piece  to  yon  I  fend, 

i       Who  always  were  a  faithful  friend, 
Who,  if  difpiites  fliould  happen  hence. 
Can  befl  explain  the  author's  (c[i<:c. 
And,  anxious  for  the  pnblick  ^veal. 
Do,  what  I  fmg,  fo  often  feel 

The  want  of  method  pray  excufu. 
Allowing  for  a  vapoured  Ivlufe; 


IN  .->}■ 


^^■iSmif^gssanxmj^-  r^-^- 


n 


(  2 ) 

Nor,  to  a  narrow  path  confm'd, 

Hedge  in  by  rules  a  roving  mind.  lo 


The  child  is  genuine,  you  can  trace, 
[|       Throu2;hout,  the  fire's  tranfmitted  face. 
' '       Nothing  is  iloPn  :  my  Mule,  tho'  mean, 
i!       Draws  from  the  fpring,  ihe  finds  within  j 

Nor  vainly  buys,  what  Gildon  fells,  1 5 

Poetic  buckets  for  dry  wells. 


ScHOOL-HLLPS  I  want  to  climb  on  high. 
Where  all  the  ancient  treafares  lie, 

i  And  there  unfeen  commit  a  theft 

!.!  On  wealth  in  Greek  exchequers  left.  20 

i!  Then  where  ?  from  whom  ?  what  can  I  flcal  ? 
■J 

jj  Who  only  with  the  moderns  deal  5 

^! 

i  This  were  attempts g  to  put  on 

'!  Rayment  from  naked  bodies  won : 

'I 

•i  They  fafely  fing  before  a  thief,  25 

t!  They  cannot  give,  who  want  relief; 

li  Some 


'-;g^:»aaieyj.4lwrt»i>a«geBt5b3»!l^  _ 


I  3  j 

Some  fev/  excepted,  names  well  known, 
And  juflly  laurel'd  with  renown, 
Whole  flamp  of  genius  marks  their  ware, 
And  theft  detcds :  of  theft  beware  5 
From  Moore  fo  Jaiht,  example  ft, 
Shun  petty  larceny  in  wit. 

First  know,  my  friend,  I  do  not  mean 
To  write  a  treatife  on  the  fpleen  ; 
Nor  to  prcfcribc,  when  nerves  convuh'e. 
Nor  mend  th'  alarum  watch,  your  pulfc  : 
If  I  am  right,  your  queilion  lay, 
What  courfe  I  take  to  drive  away 
The  day^mare  fplccn,  by  wliofe  fdfe  pleas 
Men  prove  mere  fa icides  in  cafe ;  aq 

And  how  I  do  myfclf  demean 
In  flormy  world  to  live  ferene. 

When  by  it's  magick  lanthorn  fpleen 
With  frightful  figures  fprcad  life's  fccjic, 

B  2  And 


ll 


•i 


i 


1i. 

il 


(  +) 

And  threatning  profpeds  urg'd  my  fears, 
A  ftranger  to  the  luck  of  heirs  -, 
Reafon,  fome  quiet  to  reilore, 
Shevv'd  part  was  fubilance,  fliadow  more  j 
With  fplcen's  dead  weight  tho'  heavy  grown, 
In  life's  rough  tide  I  funk  not  down, 
But  fwam,  till  fortune  threw  a  rope 
Buoyant  on  bladders  fiU'd  with  hope. 

I  ALWAYS  choofe  the  plainefh  food 
To  mend  vifcidity  of  blood. 
Hail!  water- gruel,  healing  power, 
Of  eafy  accefs  to  the  poor ; 
Thy  help  love's  confeiibrs  implore, 
And  do'ilors  fecretly  adore  : 
To  thee  I  fly,  by  thee  dilute, 
Thro'  veins  my  blood  doth  quicker  Ihoot  j 
And  by  fwift  current  throws  off  clean 
Prolific  panicles  of  fpken. 
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\  ^  ) 

I  NEVER  fickby  drinking  grow. 
Nor  keep  myfelf  a  cup  too  low ; 
And  feldom  Cloe's  lodgings  haunt,  6  i 

Thrifty  of  fpirits,  which  I  want. 

Hunting  I  reckon  very  good 
To  brace  the  nerves,  and  flir  the  blood ; 
But  after  no  field-honours  itch 
Atchiev'd  by  leaping  hedge  and  ditch.  7^ 

While  fpl^en  lies  (oh  relax'd  in  bed, 
Or  o'er  coal-fircs  inclines  the  head, 
J-Iygea's  fons  with  hound  and  horn, 
And  jovial  cry  awake  the  morn  : 
Thefe  fee  her  from  her  duflcy  plight,  7 

Smear'd  by  th'  embraces  of  the  night, 
With  roral  wafli  I'edeem  her  fiice, 
And  prove  herfelf  of  Titan's  race, 
And  mounting  in  loofc  robes  the  fkics, 
,'J^Shed  light  and  fragrance,  as  flie  flies. 

13  7 


1 1  Then  liorfc  and  hound  fierce  joy  dlfplay, 

If  Exulting  at  the  Hark-away, 

i!  And  in  purfuit   o'er  tainted  ground    \   " 

From  lungs  robufl  field-notes  rcfound. 

^,  Then,  as  St.  George  the  dragon  flew,  8^ 

; ,  Spleen  plerc'd,  trod  down,  and  dying  view,. 
i ; 

' ;  While  all  the  fpirits  are  on  wing, 
(I 
'  And  woods,  and  hills,  and  valleys  ring. 


T  o  cure  the  mind's  wrong  blafs,  fpleen, 
j  j  j    Some  recommend  the  bowling-green ;   _  90 

jl!    Some,  hilly  walks  >  all,  exercife  j:;-/, - 
Fling  but  a  flone,  the  giant  dies  j 
Laugh  and  be  well;  monkeys  have  been 
Extreme  good  doctors  for  the  fpleen  ; 
41 11    And  kitten,  if  the  humour  hit,  9^ 

jijf    Has  harlequin'd  away  the  fit, 

\\  I        Since  mirth  is  good  on  tliis  behalf, 
At  fome  partic'Iars  let  us  laugh. 
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Witlings, 


(  1) 

WltlingSj  brifk  ibols  curil.  witli  hali"  fcnie, 

That  fliinulates  their  impotence,  loo 

Who  buzz  in  rhime,  and,  Hke  bUnd  flies, 

Err  with  their  wings  for  want  of  eyes ; 

Poor  authors  worfhipping  a  calf; 

Deep  tragedies,    that  make  us  laugh  > 

A  flrid  diffenter  faying  grace  ;  lOjp 

A  lecturer  preaching  for  a  place  ; 

Folks,  things  prophetic  to  difpenfe, 

Making  the  pail  the  future  tenfe  \ 

The  popifh  dubbing  of  a  pricfl ; 

Fine  epitaphs  on  knaves  deceas'd  ;  no 

Green-apron'd  Pythonifl-i's  rage  3 

Great  JEfculapius  on  his  flage  ; 

A  mifer  llarving  to  be  rich  ; 

The  prior  of  Newgate's  dying  fpeech  5 

A  jointur'd  widow's  riaial  ftate  ;  j  i  j 

Two  Jews  difputing  tcte  a  tetej 

New  ahnanacks  composed  by  feers ; 

Ex'periments  on  felons  ears ; 

33  /|.  DIfdainful 


Hi! 

'■; 


(    0 


«    ) 


^     I 


4;  I 

•'i 

'  I:  ' 

ill 


1 1  •:  ! 


vlit! 


Bill 


Difdalnful  prudes,  who  ceafelefs  ply 

The  I'jpcrb  muiclc  of  the  eye ;  I20 

A  coquet's  April-weather  face  j 

A  Qn_cenb'rough  mayor  behind  his  mace  ; 

Ai]J  fops  ill  military  fhew, 

Arc  fcvcrcign  for  the  cafe  in  view. 

If  fpleen-fogs  rife  at  clofe  of  day,  12; 

I  clear  my  evening  with  a  play, 
Or  to  fome  concert  take  my  way. 
The  company,  the  fliine  of  lights. 
The  fcenes  of  humour,  mufick's  iii-^hts 
Adjafl,  and  fet  the  foul  to  rights.  -^  130 


Life's  moving  pictures,    w^ell- wrought  plays, 
To  other's  griefs  attention  raife  : 
Here,  while  the  tragick  fidions  glow, 
We  borrow  joy  by  pitying  woe  ;  ■       *      ■ 

There,  gaily  comick  fcenes  delight, 


I 


And  hold  true  mirrours  to  our  fight. 


^3S 
Virtue 


y. 


19) 

VlrtLie,  ill  charming  drefs  array'd. 

Calling  tiie  paffions  to  her  aid, 

When  moral  fcenes  juft  action  join, 

Takes  ihape,  and  fliews  her  face  divine.  140 

MusiCK  has  charms,  we  all  may  find, 
Ingratiate  deeply  with  the  mind. 
When  art  docs  found's  Iiigh  power  advance, 
To  mufick's  pipe  the  paflions  dance  j 
Motions  unwill'd  it's  power  have  iliewn,  145 

Tarantulated  by  a  tune. 
Many  have  held  the  foul  to  be 
Nearly  allied  to  harmony. 
Her  have  I  known  indulging  grief. 
And  Ihunnlng  company's  relief,  i  jo 

Unveil  l-cr  face,  and  looking  round, 
Own  by  neglecl'ing  forrows  wound 
The  confanguinity  of  found. 


In- 


f  1 


:iil! 


°) 


In  rainy  days  keep  double  guard, 
f    Or  fpleen  will  iiirely  be  too  hard, 
li   Which,  like  thofe  fifli  by  fiulors  met, 
I   Fhes  highefl,  while  its  wings  are  wet. 
■V    In  iuch  dull  weather,  (o  unfit 
y   To  enterprize  a  work  of  wit, 

When  clouds  one  yard  of  azure  fky. 
That's  fit  for  fimile,  deny  -, 
1;  .j    I  drefs  my  face  with  fludious  looks, 
U    And  fhorten  tedious  hours  with  books, 
||    But  if  dull  logs  invade  the  head, 
i|!|l    That  memory  minds  not  what  is  read, 
I  fit  in  window  dry  as  ark, 
And  on  the  drowning  world  remark  : 
Or  tofomc  coffee- houfe  I  flray 
l^i    For  news,  the  manna  of  a  day, 

':  lil!    And  from  the  hipp'd  difcourfes  gather, 
m 

That  politicks  go  by  the  weather : 

Then  feek  good-humour'd  tavern  chums. 


^ 

»»!> 
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II    And  play  at  cards,  but  for  fiiiall  fums  j 

Ijli' 
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Or  With  the  merry  fellows  quaff, 

And  laugh  aloud  with  them  that  laugh ;  ij^ 

Or  drhik  a  joco-ferious  cup 

With  fouls,  who've  took  their  freedom  up, 

Aiid  let  my  mind,  bcguil'd  by  talk, 

In  Epicurus'  garden  walk. 

Who  thought  it  heaven  to  be  ferene,  i8o  ' 

Pain,  hell,  and  purgatory,  fpleen. 

SomktIjMES  I  dref>,  with  women  fit^ 
And  chat  away  the  gloomy  fit, 
Qint  the  fliff  garb  of  fcrious  fenfe. 
And  wear  a  gay  impertinence  i  185 

Nor  think,  nor  ipeak  with  any  pains. 
But  lay  on  fancy's  neck  the  reins. 
Talk  of  unufual  fweli  of  waifl 
In  maid  of  honour  loofely  lac'd ; 
And  beauty  borrowing  Spanhli  red;  ipo 

And  Idving  pair  with  fep'rate  bed  j 

And 


\[ 


I! 
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(    12    ) 

And  jewels  pav/n'd  for  lofs  of  game. 
And  then  redeem'd  by  lols  of  fame  j 
Of  Kitty  (aunt  left  in  the  lurch 
By  grave  pretence  to  go  to  church) 
Perceiv'd  in  hack  with  lover  iine, 
Like  Will  and  Tvhiry  on  the  coin. 
And  thus  in  modifli  manner  we 


In  aid  of  fugar  fweeten  tea. 


■      1  3 '  I 
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PERMIT,  ye  fair,  your  idol  form, 
Which  e'en  the  coldcil  heart  can  warm, 
May  with  its  beauties  grace  my  line, 
While  I  bow  down  before  it's  flirine. 
And  your  throng'd  altars  with  my  lays 
Perfume,  and  get  by  giving  praife. 
With  fpeech  fo  fv/eet,  fo  fweet  a  mien, 
You  excommunicate  the  fpleen,' 
W^hich  fiend-hke  flies  the  magick  ring,'     •       • 
You  form  with  founds  when  plcas'd  to  fing. 

Whate'cr 


205 
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■  Whatc'cr  you  £iy,  howe'er  you  move, 
We  look,   we  lillen,  and  approve. 
Your  touch,  which  gives  to  feeling  blifs, 
Our  nerves  officious  throng  to  kifs ; 
By  Cclia's  pat  on  their  report 
The  grave-air'd  foul,  inclln'd  to  fl)ort, 
Renounces  vvifdom's  fullen  pomp, 
And  loves  the  floral  game  to  romp 
But  who  can  view  the  pointed  rays, 
That  from  bl:ick  eyes  fcintillant  blaze  ?    • 
Love  on  his  throne  of  glory  feems 
Encompaft  with  Saidlite  beanjs. 

But  when  blue  eyes  more  foftly  bright 

'  Diffufe  benignly  humid  light, 
We  gaze,  aixi  fee  t]?.c  finil.ing  loves, 
And  Cythcrea's  gentle  doves, 
And  raptur'd  fix  in  fach  a  .'face, 
Love's  m.crcy-feat,  and  tlirone  of  grace. 
Shine  but  on  age,  you  melt  its  fnow, 

.Again  fires  long-cxtinguillfd  glow, 
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And,  charm'd  by  witchery  of  eyes,  230 

Elood  long  congealed  liquifies, 

True  miracle,  and  furly  done 

By  heads,  which  arc  ador'd  while  on. 

But  O,  what  pity  'tis  to  find 
Such  beauties  both  of  form  and  mind,  235 

By  modern  breeding  much  debas'd 


ij.l!!       In  half  the  female  world  at  leaft, 

i 

]m;i 

•r'ii' 


Hence  I  with  care  fach  lotteries  fliun. 

Where,  a  prize  mift,  I'm  quite  undone. 

And  han't  by  venturing  on  a  wife  240 

Yet  run  the  orreatefl  rifle  in  life. 


Mothers,  and, guardian  aunts,  forbear 
Your  impious  pains  to  form  the  fair. 
Nor  lay  out  fo  much  coil  and  art, 
But  to  deflower  the  virgin  heart  245 

Of  ev'ry  folly-foflering  bed 
l4"i!      By  qulck'ning  heat  of  cuflom  bred. 


Rather 


■-1IT    ■  lTTHy-^lf'---lit-f  CT|i»r^{,,^^-^,T-rftS31-1-iY^-Jg, 


Rather,  tlian  by  yowculture  ipoli'd, 
Defifl,  and  give  us  nature  wild. 
Delighted  with  a  hoyden  foul, 
Which  truth  and  innocence  controul. 
Coquets  leave  ofF  affected  arts, 
Gay  fowlers  at  a  flock  of  hearts, 
Woodcocks  to  fliun  your  fnares  have  flcill. 
You  fliew  fo  plain  you  flrive  to  kill. 
In  love  the  artlefs  catch  the  game, 
x^nd  they  fcarce  mlfsj  who  never  aim. 

The  world's  great  author  did  create 
The  fex  to  fit  the  nuptial  flate. 
And  meant  a  bleffing  in  a  wife 
To  folace  the  fatigues  of  life  j 
And  old  infpired  times  difplay, 
How  wives  could  love,  and  yet  obey. 
Then  truth,  and  patience  of  controul. 
And  houfwife  arts  adorn'd  the  foul; 


H  i 


•!  -Ill  t 
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(  i6  ) 


And  charms,  the  gift  of  nature,  ihone  ; 
And  jealoufy,  a  thing  unknown  ; 
Veils  were  the  only  mafks  they  wore, 
Novels  (receipts  to  make  a  whore) 
Nor  ombre,  nor  quadrille  they  knew,  270 

Nor  Pam's  puijlanccfelt  atLu. 
Wife  men  did  not,  to  be  thought  gay, 
Then  compliment  their  power  away : 
(i\      But  left,  by  fi-ail  defires  milled, 


y|lj|  The  girls  forbidden  paths  fliould  tread,              275 

fell 

'[|i|  Of  ignorance  rais'd  the  fife  high  wall, 

II'  But  we  haw-haws,  that  fliew  them  all  i 

m  Thus  we  at  once  folicit  fenfe, 

te'j  -      •• 

|||j  And  charge  them  not  to  break  the  fence. 

Ill 

Pj  Now,  if  untir'd,  confider  friend,                  280 


What  I  avoid  to  gain  my  end. 
I  NEVER  am  at  meeting  feen, 


I 

m 

ISj      Meeting,  that  region  of  the  fplcen  j 
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The  broken  heart,   the  bufy  fiend, 
The  inward  call  on  fpleen  depend* 

Law,  licensed  breaking  of  the  peace, 
To  which  vacation  is  difeafe, 
A  giprey  diction  fcarcc  known  well 
By  th'  Magi,  who  law-fortunes  tell, 
I  fliun,  nor  let  it  breed  within 
Anxiety,  and  that  the  fpleen : 
Law  grown  a  forefl,  where  perplex: 
The  mazes,  and  the  brambles  vex. 
Where  its  twelve  verd'rers  every  day 
Are  changing  ftill  the  publick  way  5 
Yet  if  we  mifs  our  path  and  err, 
We  grievous  penalties  incur, 
And  wand'rers  tire,  and  tear  their  ikin^ 
And  then  get  out,   where  they  went  in, 

I  NEVER  garne,  and  rarely  bet. 
Am  loth  to  lend,  or  run  in  debt* 
i  C 


(  i8  ) 


jNo  comptei'-wnts  mc  agitate, 
[|!l)     Who  moralizing  pals  the  gate, 
Ijgji ..  And  there  mine  eyes  on  fpend thrifts  turn. 

Who  vainly  o'er  their  bondage  mourn.  305 

Wifdom,  before  bcncatii  their  care, 

Pays  her  upbraidii'g  vines  there, 

And  forces  folly  thro'  the  grate 

Her  panegyric  to  repeat. 

This  view,  profafely  when  inclin'd,  3  10 

Enters  a  caveat  in  the  mind. 

Experience  joln'd  with  common  fenfe 


i 


11 

pii     To  mortals  is  a  providence. 

B 


Pa  s  s  I  o  n,  as  frequently  is  feen, 

M'\      Subiiding:  iettles  intofpleenj  315 

if:':' 

il'l    ;  Hence,  as  the  plague  of  happy  life, 

]';'[      I  run  away  from  party-llrife. 

[^•^^Ij      A  prince's  caufe,  a  church's  claim, 

I've  knov/n  to  raife  a  mighty  fiame, 
ill!  And 


I 
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And  prleft,  as  ilokcr,  very  fico  ^20 

To  throw  in  peace  and  charity. 

I'^HAT  tribe,  whofe  pradicals  decree 
Smail-bcer  the  deadlicil  Jicreiy  j 
Who,  fond  of  pedigree,  derive 
From  tlie  moft  noted  Avhore  alive,  32  ? 

Who  own  wine*s  old  prophetick  aidj 
And  love  the  mitre,  Bacchus  made. 
Forbid  the  faitliful  to  depend 
On  half-pint  drinkers  for  a  friend  ; 
And  in  whofe  gay  red-lcttcr'd  face  o^O 

We  read  good-Uving  more  than  grace: 
Nor  they  fo  pure,  and  fo  precife, 
Irnmac'late  as  their  v/ii.ite  of  eyes ; 
Who  for  the  fpii-it  h^ugg  the  Spleen  • 
Phyladter'd  throughout  all  their  mien ;  ^35 

Who  their  ill-tafted  home-brew'd  prayer 
To  the  ftate's  mellow  forms  prefer; 
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Who  doclrlnes,  as  infefllous,  fear, 

"Which  are  not  fleep'd  in  vinegar; 

And  famples  of  heart-chefted  grace  34^ 

Expofe  in  fliew-glafs  of  the  face  ;  • 

Did  never  me  as  yet  provoke, 

Either  to  honour  band  and  cloak, 

Or  deck  my  hat  with  leaves  of  oak.' 


I  RAIL  not  with  mock-patriot  grace  345 

At  folks,  becaufe  they  are  in  place. 

Nor,  hir'd  to  praife  with  flallion  pen 

Serve  the  ear-lechery  of  men  -, 

And  to  avoid  religious  jarrs 

The  laws  are  my  expofitors,  3  S® 

!^i  Which  in  my  doubting  mind  create 

%  Conformity  to  church  and  Hate. 

I  I  go,  purlliant  to  my  plan, 

ii^  To  Mecca  with  the  caravJtn, 

i|  '        And  think  it  right  in  common  ienfe  355 

11'  Both  for  divulioa  and  defence. 

Refokming 


{     21     ) 

Reforming  fchemes  are  none  of  mine, 
To  mend  the  world's  a  valt  defign, 
Like  theirs,  who  tug  in  little  boat 
To  pull  to  them  the  flilp  afloat,  360 

While,  to  defeat  their  labour'd  end, 
At  once  both  wind  and  flream  contend  : 
Succefs  herein  is  feldoni  fccn^ 
And  zeal,  when  bafli'd,  turns  to  fpleen. 

Happy  the  man,  who  innocent  365 

Grieves  not  at  ills,   he  can't  prevent  j 
His  fltifFdoes  v/ith  the  current  glide, 
Not  puffing  puU'd'  againfl  the  tide  ^ 
He,  paddling  by  the  fcuffling  crowd. 
Sees  unconcern'd  life's  wager  row'd,  '37^ 

And  wlien  he  can't  prevent  foul-play, 
Enjoys  the  folly  of  the  fray. 

By  thefc  reileclions  I  repeal 
Each  hciCxy  prornife  made  ih  ^eal. 

C  3  Wh< 


(    32    ) 


When  g i-p ^— s  lay,  -j      ;^jc 

■•!jjj     We're  bound  our  great  light  tn  difnlLiy, 
jjij     And  Indian  darknefs  drive  away  ; 

ii!'     Yet  none  but  drunken  watchmen  fend, 

''     And  fcoundrcl  hnk-boys  for  that  ci:d  ; 

i:      When  they  cry  up  this  h.ciy  war,      •'  380 

♦i'i     Which  ev'ry  chriftian  ihouki  be  for, 
)|if       -       ■  J 

H'l     y^t  fuch  as  owe  the  law  th^ir  ears 
;;;      We  find  eniploy'd  as  engineers: 

This  view  my  forward  zeal  fo  llK^ck?, 

i 

;•      In  vain  thc-y  liold  the  moncy-l)c.-x  ;  385 

■'''.'      M  fuch  a  conduct,  which  intends 
'jii      By  vitious  means  fuch  virtuous  tndsj 

■lis 

'III      I  laugh  off  fpleen,  and  keep  my  pence 

■]•'      From  fpoUlng  Indian  innocence. 

■I'll 

I  Yet  plillofophic  love  of  eafe  390 

!■      I  fuffer  not  to  prove  difeafc; 

f 

But  rife  up  in  the  virtuous  caufc 

Of  a  free  prefs,  and  ecjual  laws, 

3i!  .  The 


(   23   ) 

Tlic  pi'cfs  rcilrairi'J  !  Jicfindoiis  iliouglit  I 

In  vain  our  iircs  have  nobly  fonght.  39^ 

While  free  from  force  the  prcfs  rejnalns, 

VirLiic  aiiJ  frcccloni  chcar  oirr  plainSj 

And  IcarniiiO'  larvcilbs  bcflow?, 

Aiul  keeps  unceiitlir'd  op-en  h.onic  j 

We  to  tlic  nation's  public  mart  409 

Oar  v/orks  of  wit,  and  fchemes  of  art, 

And-pliilofophle  goods  iliis  way, 

I;ike  v/ater-carriage  cliea])  convey. 

Tins  tree,  which  'kno\vled!re  lo  aifords, 

InqnifiLors  with  flaming  uvords  40  r 

From  lay-approach  wiih  zeal  defend, 

Led  their  own  paradife  idiould  end. 

The  pref^  from  iicr  fecandous  womb 

BroLidit  forth  the  aris  of  Greece  andllome^ 

Her  offspring,  fl^^ill'd  in  logick  v/ar,  410 

Truth's  banner  wav'd  in  open  air^ 

The  moniler  Supcrfdtion  fled, 

And  hid  in  fliadcs  its  Gorgon  head  i 

'  C  4  And 


III 

J 


{   24) 

And  lawlofs  power  the  long-kept  fvAd^ 


m     By  rcalon  qucU'd,  was  ibrc'd  to  yield.  4:5 

This  nurfe  qf  arts,  and  freedom's  fence 


I     To  chain,  is  treafon  again  ft  fenfe  ; 

And,  Liberty,  thy  thoufand  tongues 
i\      None  filence,  who  defign  no  wrongs  ; 

ill      For  thofe,  that  ufe  the  gag's  reilraint,  42Q 

I 

I     Firfl  rob,  before  they  ftop  comphiiU, 


Since  difappointment  galls  within, 
And  fubjugates  the  foul  to  fpleen  j 
Moft  fchemcs  as  money-fnares  I  hate, 
And  bite  not  at  projedors  bait.  425 

Sufficient  wrecks  appear  each  day. 
And  yet  frefli  fools  are  caft  away. 
E'er  well  the  bubbl'd  can  turn  round, 
Their  painted  veffel  runs  a-ground  ^ 
Or  in  deep  feas  it  overfcts  430 

By  a  fierce  hurricane  of  debts  j 
I      Or  helm-diredlors  in  one  trip. 


Freight  firil  embezzel'd,  fink  the  fhip, 


Such 


(25) 

Such  was  of  late  a  corporation, 

The  brazen  Terpen t  of  the  nation,  4^  ^ 

Which,  when  hard  accidents  diftrefs'd, 

The  poor  muft  look  at  to  be  bleil:, 

And  thence  expedt  with  paper  feal'd 

By  fraud  and  uf'ry  to  be  heal'd. 

I  IX  no  foul-confumption  wah  440 

Whole  years  at  levees  of  the  great, 
And  hungry  hopes  regale  the  while 
On  the  fpare  diet  of  a  fniilc. 
There  you  may  fee  the  idol  ftand 
With  mirrour  in  his  wanton  handj  44^ 

Above,  below,  now  here,  now  there 
llo  throws  about  the  funny  glare  ; 
Crowds  pant,  and  prefs  to  feize  the  prize. 
The  gay  delufion  of  their  eyes. 

When  fancy  tries  her  limning  fkill  4 re 

To  draw  and  colour  at  her  will, 

Anc 
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h     And  rnllc  and  round  the  fijrnres  well, 

i: 

jj     And  Ilicw  licr  taknt  to  excel, 
I     I  guard  my  heart,  left  it  fliould  woo 
(|!    Unreal  beauties,  fancy  drew,  455 

And  diiappolnted  feci  dcfpair 


At  lofs  of  things,  th-^t  never  were. 


I.'        When  I  lean  poHticians  mark 

I;  . 

P^!  Grazing  on  aether  in  the  park, 

;f  Who  e'er  on  wing  with  open  throats  460 

f  Ply  at  debates,  expreiTcs,  votes,     . 

V  Juft  in  the  manner  fwallows  life, 

Ii  Ciitching  their  airy  food  of  news, 

Whofe  latrant  ftomachs  oft  moleft  ' 

I  The  deep-laid  plans,  their  dreams  fuggcft  5         465 

|:  Or  fee  fome  poet  pen  live  iit, 

ii  •  ■  .  ' 

|i  Fondly  miftaking  fpleen  for  wit, 

I!  Who,  tho*  fliort-winded,  ftill  will  aim 

[il  To  found  the  epic  trump  of  fame, 


I 


Who 
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Who  11111  cu  IMia-bi's'  finilcs  w'M  doiit,  .lyz 

Nor  learn  convicuon  iroiii  his  co.it; 

I  blcfs  my  liars,  1  never  knew 

"Whimfeys,   wliich  clofe  purfu'd,  undo, 

And  liavc  frcni  old  experience  been 

Botli  parent,  and  the  child  of  fpleen.  4.75 

Thefe  fiibjeds  of  Apollo's  llate, 

(Who  from  lalfc  fire  derive  their  fate. 

With  airy  piirchafes  undone 

Of  lands,  whlcli  none  lend  mony  on^)  . 

Born  dnli,  had  followed  thiiving  u^ays,  4S0 

Nor  loft  one  hour  to  gather  bays. 

Their  fancys  firft  delirious  grew. 

And  fcenes  ideal  tool;  for  true. 

Fine  to  the  fight  Pai-naifus  lies, 

And  with  fidfc  profpeccs  cheats  their  cyes;         48  ; 

The  fabl'd  goods,  the  poets  fing, 

A  feafon  of  perpetual  fpring, 

Brooks,  llow'ry  fields,  and  groves  of  trees 

Affording  fweets,  and  fimiles. 


f  28 ) 


i.   Cay  dreams  infplr'd  in  myrtle  bowVs,  400 

I  And  wreaths  of  undecaying  flow'rs, 

i|  Apollo's  harp  with  airs  divine, 

i\  The  facred  mufick  of  the  nine. 
Views  of  the  temple  rais'd  to  fame, 
And  for  a  vacant  nitch  proud  aim  49^ 

Ravidi  their  fouls,  and  plainly  fliew. 
What  fancy's  fketching  pow'r  can  do  5 
They  will  attempt  the  mountain  fleep. 
Where  on  the  top,  like  dreams  in  Deep, 
The  mufes  revelations  (liew,  500 

That  find  men  crackt,  or  make  them  fo. 


You  friend,  like  me,  the  trade  of  rhime 

Avoid,  elab'rate  wafle  of  time, 

Nor  are  content  to  be  undone, 
'•  And  pafs  for  Phoebus'  crazy  fon.  50  j;- 

Poems,  the  hop-grounds  of  the  brain, 
.  Afford  the  mod  uncertain  gain  s 
\  And 


(  39  ) 

And  lott'rics  never  tempt  the  wife. 

With  blanks  fo  many  to  a  prize. 

I  only  tranfient  vifits  pay,  j 

Meeting  the  Mufes  in  my  way, 

Scarce  known  to  the  faflldious  dames, 

Norikill'd  to  call  them  by  their  names; 

Nor  can  their  paiTports  in  thefe  days 

Your  profit  warrant,   or  your  praife :  i 

On  poems  by  their  dicftates  writ 

Criticks,  as  fworn  appraifers  fit. 

And,  mere  upholflerers,  in  a  trice 

On  gems  and  paintings  fet  a  price; 

Thefe  Tayl'ring  artifls  for  our  lays  i 

Invent  cramp'd  rules,  and  with  flrait  flays 

Striving  free  nature's  fhape  to  hit, 

Emaciate  fcnfe,  before  they  fit. 

A  common  place,  and  many  friends 

Can  ferve  the  plagiary's  ends,  52 

Who 


(  3°  ) 

Whofe  eafy  vnmplng-talent  lie?, 

Firfl  wit  to  pilfer,  then  difguifc*- 

Thus  fome  devoid  of  art  and  fkill 

To  fearch  the  mine  on  Pindus'  hill. 

Fi'oiid  to  afplre  and  workmen  grow,  ^30 

By  genius  doom'd  to  flay  below, 

As  their  own  digging,  fliew  the  town 
i; , 
'. '  Wit's  treafure  brought  by  others  down. 

'     Some  wanting,  if  they  fnd  a  mine, 

.     An  artifl's  judgment  to  reline,  £25 

.     On  fame  precipitately  iixt, 

I     The  ore  withbafer  metals  mixt  •  / 

1 

I  r Melt  down,  impatient  of  delay, 
•  And  call  the  vicious  mafs  a  play. 
All  thefe  engage  to  ferve  their  ends  I40 

A  band  felecfl  of  trufly  friends. 
Who,  lefTon'd  right,  extol  the  thingj 
As  Pfaphon  taught  his  birds  to  fmg.  '^".^ 

Then  to  the  ladies  they  fubmit^  H 

Returning  officerson  witj  54I 

A 
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Acrouded  lioufe  their  prelence  draws. 

And  on  the  beaus  impofes  laws ; 

And  judgment  in  its  favour  ends. 

When  all  the  pannel  arc  its  friends : 

Their  natures  merciful  and  mild 

Have  from  n^iere  pity  fav'd  tlie  child  ;    [ 

In  bulrufli  aik  the  bantling  found, 

HclplefSj  and  ready  to  be  drown'd, 

They  have  preferv'd  by  kind  fupport. 

And  brought  the  baby-mufe  to  court.  jc^ 

But  there's  a  youth,  that  you  can  name, 
Who  needs  no  leading-firings  to  fame, 
Whofe  quick  m.aturity  of  brain 
The  birth  of  Pallas  may  explain ; 
Dreaming  of  whofe  depending  fate,  ^6q 

I  heard  Melpomene  debate, 
This,  this  is  he,  that  was  foretold, 
Should  emulate  cur  Greeks  of  old^, 

Infplr'd 


(  3-2  } 

Infplr'd  by  me  with  facred  art. 

He  fings,  and  rules  the  varied  heart :  ^6^: 

If  Jove's  dread  anger  he  rehearfe, 

We  hear  the  thunder  in  his  verfe  j 

If  he  defcribe  love  turn'd  to  rage, 

The  furies  riot  on  his  page  -, 

If  he  fair  liberty  and  lav/  570 

By  ruffian  power  expiring  draw^ 

The  keener  pafTions  then  engage 

Aright,  and  fandlify  their  rage  ; 

If  he  attempt  difallrous  love, 

We  hear  thofe  plaints,  that  wound  the  grove;   ^y^ 

Within  the  kinder  pafTions  glow, 

And  tears  difliird  from  pity  flow. 

From  the  bright  vifion  I  defcend, 
And  my  deferted  theme  attend. 

Me  never  did  ambition  feize,'  5S0 

Strange  fever  moft  inflam'd  by  eafe. 

'  The 
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The  aclive  lunacy  of  pride. 

That  courts  jilt  fortune  for  a  bride. 

This  par'dife-tree,  fo  fair  and  high, 

I  view  with  no  afpiring  eye :  •  ^\ 

Like  afpine  fliake  the  refllefs  leaves. 

And  Sodom-fruit  our  pains  deceives  5 

Whence  frequent  falls  give  no  furprizc. 

But  fits  of  ipleen  call'd  growing  wife. 

Greatnefs  in  glitt'ring  forms  difplay'd,  £{ 

Afiedts  weak  eyes  much  us'd  to  fliade,    ■ 

And  by  its  falfly  envy'd  fcene 

Gives  felf-debafing  fits  of  IpleenJ 

We  fhould  be  pleas'd  that  things  are  foy 

Who  do  for  nothing  fee  the  fliow,  51 

And,  middle-fiz'd,  can  pafs  between 

Life's  hubbub  fafe,  becaufe  unfeen. 

And  'midil  the  glare  of  greatnefs  trace 

A  watry  fun-fliine  in  the  face. 

And  pleafures  fled  to,,  to  rcdrefs  6< 

The  iad  fatigue  of  Idienefs, 

D  CoNTENTMENTi 


(  34  ) 

Contentment,  parent  cf  delight, 
So  much  a  llranger  to  our  figlit, 
Say,  goddefs,  in  what  happy  place 
Mortals  behold  thy  blooming  face  ;  605 

Thy  gracious  aufpice-s  impart, 
'  And  for  thy  temple  chufe  my  heart. 
I   They,  whom  thou  deigneft  to  infpire. 

Thy  fcience  learn,  to  bound  defire  j 
•    By  happy  alchymy  of  mind  610 

They  turn  to  pleafure  all  they  find ; 
They  both  difdairj  in  outward  mien 
The  grave  and  folemn  garb  of  fpleen, 
And  meretricious  arts  of  drefs 
To  feign  a  joy,  and  hide  diflrefs ;  615 

Unmov'd  when  the  rude  tempeft  blows^ 
Without  an  opiate  they  repofe; 
And  cover'd  by  your  Hiield  defy 
The  whizzing  lliafts,  that  round  them  Hy  ^ 
Nor,  meddling  with  the  Gods'  afiaLrs,  620 

Concern  themfclves  wilh  dillant  cares ; 

But 


\-    6^j    ) 

But  place  ihclr  bllfs  in  mental  rcilj 
And  fcall  upon  tlie  good  poiTcft. 

% 

H 

Forc'd  by  foft  violence  of  pray 'r 
The  blythibme  goddefs  fooths  my  care  ^  62 

I  feel  the  deity  infpire. 
And  thus  fhe  models  my  de/ire. 
Two  hundred  pounds  half-yearly  paid. 
Annuity  fecurely  made ; 

A  farm  fome  twenty  miles  from  town,  631 

Small,  tight,  falubrious,  and  my  own  i 
Two  maids,  that  never  faw  the  town  j 
A  ferving-man  not  quite  a  clown  j 
A  boy  to  help  to  tread  the  mow, 
And  drive,  while  t'other  holds  the  plough  j       63 
A  chief  of  temper  form'd  to  pleafe. 
Fit  to  converie,  and  keep  the  keys. 
And  better  to  preferve  the  peace, 
CommilTibh'd  by  the  name  of  niece ; 

D  2  WitI 
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With  undcrflandings  of  a  fize  640 

To  think  their  mailer  very  wife^ 

May  heaven  (it's  all  I  wifli  for)  fend 

One  genial  room  to  treat  a  friend, 

Where  decent  cup-board,  little  plate 

Difplays  benevolence,  not  ftate.  645 

And  may  my  humble  dwelling  fland 

Upon  fome  chofen  fpotof  land^ 

A  pond  before  full  to  the  brim, 

Where  cows  may  cool,  and  geefe  may  fwim  ; 

Behind  a  green,  like  velvet  neat,  650 

Soft  to  the  eye,  and  to  the  feet, 

Where  od'rous  plants  in  evening  fair 

Breathe  all  around  ambrofial  air, 

From  Eurus,  foe  to  kitchen-ground, 

Fenc'd  by  a  Hope  with  buflies  crown'd,  655 

Fit  dwelling  for  the  feather'd  throng, 

Who  pay  their  quit- rents  with  a  fong  ; 

With  op'ning  views  of  hills  and  dales, 

WHiich  fenfe  and  fancy  too  regales, 

Where 
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Where  the  half-cirquej  which  viiion  bounds,    660! 

Like  amphitheatre  furrounds ; 

And  woods  impervious  to  the  breeze. 

Thick  phalanx  of  embodied  trees. 

From  hills  thro'  plains  in  duflc  array 

Extended  far  repel  the  day.  6< 

Here  flillnefs,  height,  and  folemn  ll:iade 

Invite,  and  contemplation  aid  : 

Here  nymphs  from  hollow  oaks  relate 

The  dark  decrees  and  will  of  fate. 

And  dreams  beneath  the  Ipreading  beach  6^ 

Inlpire,  and  docile  fmcy  teach ; 

While  foft  as  breezy  breath  of  wind, 

Impulfes  ruftle  thro*  the  mind  : 

Here  Dryads,  Icorning  Plioebus  ray. 

While  Pan  melodious  pipes  away,  6; 

In  meafur'd  motions  frifk  about. 

Till  old  Silenus  puts  them  out : 

There  fee  the  clover,  pea,  and  bean. 

Vie  in  variety  of  green  5 

D  3  Frc 
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Freil)  pailures  fpecld'd  o'er  with  fhcep  ;  680 

Brown  fields  their  fallow  fabbaths  keep  -, 

Plump  Ceres  golden  treiTes  wear, 

^nd  poppy-topknots  deck  her  hair ; 

And  filver  ilream  thro'  meadows  ilray. 

tVnd  Naiads  on  the  margin  play  ;  t'8  ^ 

And  lefTer  nymphs  on  fide  of  hills, 

From  play-thing  urns  pour  down  the  rills. 

Thus  fiielter'd  free  from  care  and  flrlfe, 
IVTay  I  enjoy  a  calm  thro'  life  j 
3ec  fadion,  fafe  in  low  degree,  690 

As  men  at  land  fee  florms  at  fea; 
And  laugh  at  m.Iferable  elves 
N'ot  kind,  (o  m.uch  as  to  themfelves, 
r.nil:  with  fach  fouls  of  bafe  alloy, 
As  can  pofTcfs,  but  not  enjoy,  695 

Debarr'd  the  plcafure  to  impart 
By  av'rice,  fphiinfler  of  the  heart. 


Who. 
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Who  wealthy  hard  carn'd  by  guilty  cares. 

Bequeath  untouch'd  to  thanklefs  heirs. 

May  I,  with  look  ungloom'd  by  guile,  yoi 

And  wearing  virtue's  livery- fmiles 

Prone  the  diflrelTed  to  relieve^ 

And  little  trefpafles  forgive; 

With  income  not  in  fortune^s  pow'r, 

And  Ikill  to  make  a  bufy  hour ;  yc^ 

With  trips  to  town,  life  to  amufe. 

To  purchafe  books,  and  hear  the  news. 

To  fee  old  frie^ids,  brufli  off  the  clown. 

And  quicken  tafte  at  coming  down ; 

Unhurt  by  llcknefs'  blailing  rage, 

And  flowly  mellowing  in  age. 

When  fate  extends  its  gath'ring  gripe, 

Fall  off  like  fruit  grown  fully  ripe, 

Quit  a  worn  being  without  pain, 

Perhaps  to  blolTom  foon  again. 


»4 


(  40  ) 

But  now  more,  ferlous  fee  me  grow^ 
And  wliat  I  thiok,  my  Memmius,  know. 

Th*  enthufiaft's  hopes,  and  raptures  vvildj. 
Have  never  yet  my  reafon  foil'd, 
Kis  fpringy  foul  dilates  like  air,  72Q 

When  free  frorn  weight  of  ambient  care  j 
And,  hufli'd  in  meditations  deep. 
Slides  into  dreams,  as  when  afleep  5 
Then,  fond  of  new  difcov'ries  grown, 

proves  a  Columbus  of  her  own,  725 

I. 

Difdains  the  narrow  bounds  of  place. 

And  thro'  the  wilds  of  endlefs  fpace. 

Born  up  on  mecaphyfic  wings, 

Chafes  light  forms,  and  fhadowy  things; 

And  in  the  vague  excurfion  caught,  73© 

Brings  home  fomcrare  exotic  thought: 

Th?  melancholy  man  fuch  dreams, 

As  brightell  evidence  cfteems j 

Faia 


{  4'^  } 

Fain  would  he  fee  fome  diflant  fccne 

Suggcflcd  by  his  refllefs  ipleens 

And  fancy's  telefcope  applies 
I  With  tindur'd  glals  to  cheat  his  eyes. 

Such  thoughts,  as  love  the  gloom  of  night, 

I  clofe  examine  by  the  light. 

For  who,  tho'  brib'd  by  gain  to  lye. 

Dare  fun-beam  written  truths  deny, 
I  And  execute  plain  common  fenfe 

i 

I  On  faith's  mere  hearfay  evidence  ? 

!• 
I 

I  That  fuperfiiition  mayn't  create, 

I  And  club  its  ills  with  thofe  of  fate, 

il 

f  I  many  a  notion  take  to  tafk, 

'l  Made  dreadful  by  its  vifor-maik  :. 

I  Thus  fcruple,  ipaftn  of  the  mind, 

I  Is  cur'd,  and  certainty  I  find  -, 

I  Since  optic  reafon  flicws  me  plala 

j 

1  I  dreaded  fpeclres  of  the  brain ; 


(  4a)- 

And  legendary  fears  are  gone, 

Tho*  in  tenacious  childhood  fown. 

Thus  in  opinions  I  commence 

Freeholder  in  the  proper  iknfe,  755 

And  neither  fuit  nor  fervice  do. 

Nor  homage  to  pretenders  fliew. 

Who  boaft  themfelves  by  fpurious  roll 

Lords  of  the  mannor  of  the  foul  -, 

Preferring  [tn(c,  from  chin  that's  bare,  760. 

To  nonfenfe  thron'd  in  vvhiiker'd  hair. 

T  o  thee,  creator  uncreate, 

O  Entium  Ens  divinely  great ! ^ 

Hold,  Mufe,  nor  melting  pinions  try ; 

Nor  near  the  blazing  glory  iiy  i  765 

Nor  ftraining  break  thy  feeble  bow, 

Unfeather'd  arrows  far  to  throw  j 

Thro'  fields  unknown  nor  madly  ilray. 

Where  no  ideas  mark  the  way  ^ 

With 


%* 


(43  ) 

With  tender  eyes,  and  colours  faint,  770 

And  trembling  hands  forbear  to  paint. 
Wlio  features  veil'd  by  light  can  hit? 
Where  can,  what  has  no  outline,  fit  ? 
My  foul,  the  vain  attempt  forgo^. 
Thyfelf,  the  fitter  fubjcdl,  know.  77  r 

He  wifely  fliuns  the  bold  extreme. 
Who  foon  lays  by  th*  unequal  theme. 
Nor  runs,  v/itli  wifdom's  Sirens  caught. 
On  quick- fand  fwallowing  fliipwreckt  thought ; 
But,   confcious  of  his  dillance,  gives  780 

Mute  praife,  and  humble  negatives. 
In  one,  no  obje(ft  of  our  fight, 
Immutable  and  infinite, 
Who  can't  be  cruel,  or  unjull. 
Calm  and  refign'd,  Ifixmytrufl;  785 

:^  To  him  xv.y  pail  and  prefent  flate 

I  owe,  and  mull  my  future  fate. 
.  A  ftranger  into  life  I'm  come. 
Dying  may  be  our  going  home, 

Tranlported 


Tranfported  here  by  angry  fate,  7p© 

The  convids  of  a'prior  flate  : 

Hence  I  no  anxious  thoughts  beflow 

On  matters,  I  can  never  know. 

Tliro'  life's  foul  ways,  like  vagrant,  pafs'dj 

He'll  grant  a  fettlement  at  laft ;  yg^ 

And  with  fweet  eafe  the  wearied  crown, 

By  leave  to  lay  his  being  down. 

If  doom*d  to  dance  th' eternal  round 

Of  life,  no  fooner  loft  than  found  ; 

And  difTolution  foon  to  come,  80^ 

Like  fpunge,  wipes  out  life's  prefent  fum, 

But  can't  our  ftate  of  pow'r  bereave 

An  endlcfs  feries  to  receive  ; 

Then  if  hard  dealt  with  here  by  fate. 

We  ballance  in  another  ftate,  B05 

And  confcioufnefs  muft  go  along, 

And  fign  th'  acquittance  for  the  wrong  5 

He  for  his  creatures  muft  decree 

More  happinefs  than  mifery^ 


Or 


y 


(  4.S 


) 


Or  be  fuppofed  to  create,  g  lo 

Curious  to  try,  what  'tis  to  hate. 
And  do  an  a6t,  which  rage  infers, 
'Caufe  lamenefs  hahs,  or  bUndnefs  errs. 

Thus,  thus  I  fteer  my  bark,  and  fail 
On  even  keel  with  gentle  gale.  815 

At  helm  I  make  my  reafon  fit,  ^ 
My  crew  of  paffions  all  fubmit. 
If  dark  and  bluflring  prove  fomc  nights 
Philofophy  puts  forth  her  lights  j 
Experience  holds  the  cautious  glafs,  S20 

To  fliun  the  breakers,  as  I  pafs ; 
And  frequent  throws  the  wary  lead. 
To  fee  what  dangers  may  be  hid. 
And  once  in  i<^vt\\  years  I'm  fecn 
At  Bath,  or  Tunbridge  to  careen.  825 

Tho'  pleas'd  to  fee  the  dolphins  play, 
I  mind  my  compafs  and  iny  way ; 


(  4^  ) 

With  Here  fufficieiit  for  relief. 

And  wifely  ftill  prepar'd  to  reef; 

Nor  wanting  the  difperfive  bowl  830 

Of  cloudy  weather  in  the  foul, 

I  make  (may  hciavcn  propitious  fend 

Such  wind  and  v/eather  to  the  end) 

Neither  becalm'd,  nor  over-blown, 

Life'a  voyage  to  the  world  unknown.  S^^ 


P    I    N    I    S. 


